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[Enter GENERAL PAUL VON GROTJAHN in black frock-coat
and striped trousers, a monocle in his eye. He is about
sixty years old, rather round and comfortable.]

Paul von Grotjahn.

[He goes across to IDA HALL and kisses her hand.]
My dear Ida, you look as if it were you who was the
bride.

[Shakes FRIEDRICH HALL by the hand]

She's radiant as a rose in May, isn't she, my dear Fried-
rich?

"'Twas in the wondrous month of May
When all the buds did spring,
That in my heart
Love first began to sing,'*

Poet unknown, as the new saying goes.

Friedrich Hall. Wrong, Paul The poem is by Goethe, not
Heine.

Paul von Grotjahn, Goethe wasn't quite house-trained
either, you know. First place he was a Freemason, and
second too much of a cosmopolitan,

Friedrich Hall Will you have a schnapps?

Paul von Grotjahn. Did you ever know me to refuse ? Ah!
Your daughter's marrying the son of an old drunkard,
Here's luck! Bad habit, Ida, bad habit. Still the regi-
ment, you know, everyone does,

Ida Hall Well, you've had a gay life, Paul.

Paul von Grotjahn. Damn it, you're right, Ida, you're